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fared as best they could. During this time I kept open house, and the table was always stretched to its full capacity. The officers drew lots for this privilege, and chance decided who should be our guests at breakfast, luncheon and dinner.
The probable, or at least possible, proximity of the Indians confined us closely to the post. Our constitutionals were limited to a long wharf projecting far out into the river. No other walks were permitted, and riding was out of the question. The river, however, afforded another diversion, and we often embarked on the current of the stream in a well-manned barge, and with the oarsmen well armed. On several occasions Indians were discovered on the bank, and by Mr. Hancock's direction I, with my son Russell, would lie down in the bottom of the boat, in which position we. were covered with a heavy rubber blanket. In one case the amusing discovery was afterwards made that the stalwart Indians in their flaming red blankets were nothing but poor flamingoes, innocent of any evil intent, and occupied only with efforts to secure a dinner.
The monotony of garrison life was occasionally relieved by the startling sound of the long roll beaten at midnight, as a signal of attack (or supposed attack) from the Indians. Preparations men was cooked in the fort, while the officerse orally, as I am informed, in relation to the quarters I have occupied, as well as those occupied by my adjutant, that I have been mistaken.
